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Salty 81

; tle Fall Wi
Binaing everywhere:

Tosalng hats ood loanets,

Aud tanglog children’s balr:

ds,

Thr®wing leaves from tres-tops,
Making twvanches bare:
Joily Little Fall Winds,
Blowing everywhere
TIM TURNIPS,

!ntaesting Anecdote of |

Benjamin West.

Renjamin West. the zreat American are.
tst. wa=s In his boyhood whar the world
raits an Infant prodigy. When only seven
yrars of aze he drew a cemarkable like-
pess of bis cldest sister's haby as 1t lay
nslecp In Its cradie. This hit of crude
art—so full of the marks of penlus—wan
neenmplishad by means of & pen nnd red
tok and a tattered plece of ariting paper.

Oonce when a baed of friendly Ilodiana
tappensd to stop at the home of the
Wests they were a0 pleased with the Mt
the Peajamin's drawings of Linds and
owers thst they gledir tangin the young
artlst Low to prejare the colurs red and

rellow as nsad Uy thew to palut thelr |

fnes and wrapobs

On learning th's wonderfal secret Ren-
famio was happy. but Le soon found that
he caull pop apply the colors nbeely with
Lis fligers of pen. A neighbor seclog the
bor's disminn explalied that
it gpon pletnres by weans of cumel’s
halr trashea Dot sueh brosbes were not
to be focidd! where Beojamin [Bved Mt
beltyg a of resourves he wthought
hira of Lis et ent Sporet's he poalled
the soft fur from ber !l and baek In
quantity safficient to make Lloscll a set

by

alors were |

NAUGHTY ROSIE GOES TO A PARTY.

.

3

BY MAUD WALKER.

| Little Rosle was sit years oid, and a
mest paughty Wige Miss, shé®™iran, too
indeedd, 1 doubt very much if any of the
fiatle girle who rend this story ever knew
so panzhty a chtid as Resle Saeil

But. Usten, and 1'il tell you whr Rosle
was so paughty. She was SPPOILED
yes. SPOILED! She bad no hrother or
sister nud sbe bad n very devoted mother

grandfather. So, yon will readily onder

ouly little girl In the world and thet
everyone should run at her bRk and eal

Her mother and father meant well by
thelr little girl, but— Well, kome pareuts
are quite foollsh, vou know. ssd Instead
of rearing thelr chiddren to be nnselfish,
sweel-tempentd and loving townrds others,

thelr love for their childien and think
themn better, cleverer, and mope beautiful,
then any other chfldien on esrth.
chlldren are not entirely to blame, 1 say,
for thinking as their parents think.

And so It was with Rosie Baell, No
matter what Rosle wunted there was ons
| of the parculs or grandparents to see that
| her wish was gratided. 1If Rosle got ug!y
| tempered— wihich she digd very often —her
l mama pever repcimanded her, Lat on the
| contrary, gave up to the pouting IMltle
i girl's demands, 20 matter how nhsurd
|

they wers, or how unressonable. And at

timesa Rosie bad hoth parects aud grand.

parcots Lusy with templing her with toys,

Pweet-meals, and cosxing. to indace her

to stop Ler taughtly ecrying. Dut in valn
| did 1they rorx: Risde screamed nnd Klekad
| nod foeght tll sbhe felt she had done so
enowgh. 1hen she
whatever she wanied getting It
such n thing weiv possible, Why, her
| Papa bnd boey kuowa o go vut In the
worst sterm you cunld bmeagise. just be
caune his ilitle deuzhter had taken It luto
her head ta Bave soune Zinger eankes {rom
| = voufectioner’s shop weverul blorks nway,

and could not
| mice frosted, cookles made ot
home, nltbough 1he  Luoncacade
weats were far superlor lp osie
quallty to the besvy
bad ot the conio Boter's shop.

her owao
RWie-

nhd

of tiny Lrushe With these he patnted | Bod sel her beart—or waybe | shoald say
bis Lirds snd Bowers, using for his palute | ber stomach—on the atter. amnd uw pesve
the red nnd  sellow the lodlans had | eotld Be bl In che bouse tiY sbe got
taezht tim o nmie, and swoe indigo | thew.,

Pueing that his good wother gove him | YWeil 1 3°0 wuf 1o tell yon shout Rosie's
from ber laundrr supplies  Dat when | Solng to o party: bur Pyve got a long way
that same sl mother saw the foriorn | ©F my suhjecl. Howaver, It v well that
wet. half bald of tall and back. and | ¥0U should Lave an latrodectica to Rosie
learped the cguse of her plizht. sbhe ex Lefore meetitz ber at the party.

palned to the wooderity Denjamin thar | vell. this party ek plaee on 8 Satur

suea A wethod of procorios brnshes was
eyl And M Iy sald thas after that
thee were po woie “ea?t tall™ hrushes
s ke rlzlhit Sind were sent G 3l
I ol=d 6 The Mitle orilst, thus mak
tuz ki supremsely bapoos

MARY GRAnAM

day afternod
§ girls weore t
Iit'e givl Ly

and omny MHetle lnys and
bhere. It waa glven by a dear
the wame of Lawra Dhavis

and asitboszsh sbe knew that BRocle was n
vOTS alize Nitle 2 avd milzl! cuuse
1 &stvpi=zm at the party. she soi’d pot
avell aftinge her. for Resde’s puarents

| pud fanm's pancdsts were geigabors, auld

and fatber nod g doting gravdmother and |

stand why Rosie felt that she wis the |

both old aud young, they are blinded by |

So, the |

stupped pod asicd for

toa, If

I peisunded tu eat tho

slager rales o be |
tat Rosie |

it woald bave beea o slight unpardenalile

lurlicd Zuests
And so It bappened oue fine nlternoun

that Laure cnne to call on Rowie and to |

given on (e Saturdny of that snwe woek.
attended the publle sclwol, aud
was a2 grent favorite with tes hers npwl
puplls. Womie's mama 1o Vieted her title
davghiter ot bowe, fesslng to stud ber to
lewt soung of the children might
oF the teacher punish

« (haura

i Invite her to the party which was to he
i
L]
|

] sebou]
hurt her feellugs
| her for some silght affensel)

1 Rosie wns delighted with the nrospeet
of & party, amd begay telllog Lanrs what
she wanted for refresuments :I:-l what

1 games she wisbed ployed. ¥

| Laura looked of her litle welldor, sas

| Ing: “Mama prepsres what refredhments

she wishes to zive us, and [ do nor know
what they are to be 1l they nre set
hefore ve And we'll play all worts of
games, some to pleare you and some te
please the otber cblidren who cowe, We
must all have a nlee time, nnd to do thnt

This was strange ik to Rosle, whose
wishes at bowae bad never been qnes-
doned. But she snld nothing more ot that

to have left Rosle's name off the lst of

—

, Ume about her wishes regarding games
and refreshmeuts,

On the afternoen of the party Dosle's
nrother dressed ber HUle daughter 1 a
sweet white frork and lovely plak bbon

wr brown vurls also leing adoruod
plek ribbon bows  Indeecd, so
"louks were conceried. Rosie wias a most
plens.ng eblid. Ap the hagr giated for the
pacty Bosfe, with huge do) s one arm

Eash,
by

ard a new Teddy lear In the other, ap- |

peaced ot the houe of Laarn Ehe nr
rived at the stime tine with several other
Etrte girls. but Iu & very mde way she
pushied the other guests nefde aond wilked
Inip the parlor withont s muclh os riog
lng the door bell
wildel she "ked best and perchied hemself
gpon i, nol waliing for an lovitation

Lanm and her mama greete! Hosle
graclonsiv, the former takiug her litle
Zuests Lat and Jocket (for Ir wos a

| chilly Ocicher day) aed rusciog loto an-

other rooin puat them on the batl and
wrap mck. When she returned to the
parior Rosie eried ont to ber: “Where

din you put wy bag and jacke:? § wane
them lere beside wme. Bome on® might
carry them of."

Now wasn't this 3 very nmaughty thing

fur o4 |

She fonud the soat !

T

t to say? She reallr 3% pot know how
| rude ghe wan  Poor Mrs. Davis barried
Lto the hmll rack and fetchod Hoske's bat
flm.l Jovket., placing them on the plano
| where thelr owner" mizhi: “keen an cye on
| them™ as oue of the Jolly, mischievous
whys pul 1 In p whisper to a comrade.
{The fuct ix. Rosle was kzowe by repo-
tution, oud bad very few playmates in
COUSELEDT).

Aller nil the goests hod asssmided Mo
Dasis led them To the biz sitting room
* where they were given foll sway to piar
| Znmes All the Toroltore wad bieen re-
| moved wo thag thers wmight be nothlug to

Inierfers with such gamws as Bilpd usn’s

Luff ool Lopeton brigge. -t
play ¥ nsked

“Well, <wint sball! we
Laara, le-ting about in the faces of her
yuume gneste

I “Let's bave Blind-man's nfl.” sugzest-
o] ope boy who loved ne other game 80

well, Al righit” erled n chores of
| happy volees.  ~Bilndlman's baff! It's
| great sport?  Whe'll be the blind man?”

“Sammy Travers,™ ¢ried other volces,
namiug the Loy who had proposed the
game. “All right, hring on your bliod.™
‘nughed Sammy, taking the centre of the
foor.

But jest at that moment—and as Mra i

1
i we most try (o pleases ench other.”™

(7oA

“1 want 1o eal witl: the

party,” abe culce _uly, her tempor mnkieg wos

wee agly, ™

Davis was tying a folded bandkerchlef
aour Sammy's eves—hosie, pooting, sal
iIn a very uvopleasant volee
Bilnd man's beff. If you play tkat 1
won't play, so I won't. I'll get my things
amil go home.™

Severnl young faces turned luqoicingly
towards Mrs. Davis. bat net a boy or gir!
prisent sald a3 word They were all too
well ired t0 reply o 80 mmde a child
Mes, Davis went to Rosie, saying: ~“Well,
Rosle, suppose you all play Blnd man's
l bnff for a lttle while. Then you may

choose the game to be played next. Don't
¥ou think that a nlce planT*

Hosle pouted and drew hack from Mrs.
uvia’ enctrellng arm, Jnust as she was
fn the bhabit of drawing away from her
own mamn when sise dld not kave her re-
quest gruated at the moment. “No, 1
{ HATE Hlindman's hoff.,” she retorted.
*1 won't play It, so | won't.™

“Well, then 'l tell yon what we'll
o you acd 1, smiled Mrs. Daris coas-
lugly, “We'll not play thls game, bat
will gn and look after the refreshments
while the others play It awblls, Then
we'll come In and you shall choose the
uedt zame, and lead It oo

But Rosle stiil pouted sod shook her
bead. I dom’t want to go amd look
after the refreshments,” she sald. ]
went to play now. '

“All right,” erled Samumny Travem, “let's
all play whatever Hosle says. 1 dou’t
cife what game If ls—just so it's a
game.”

“There, that's very nlce of you, Sa -
mr,” said Mre Davie “Amd are yonm
all willing 1o play something else first?”
she naled of the assembled Mitle onee,
“Sed'm.” nodded ell present—all save
oste,

“Now, lnste,” mld Mra Davis, “what
game do yon wish to play?*

Rosle, with lips stili out. stood silent
a while. Tbhen whe mald: “Let's Lave re-
freshmenis orst. ' bBungry.™

“Oh, but we czu't have them yel.” ox-
Plaloed Mrs, Davis kindly. “You wsee,
the lees have pot arrived —won't e here
for another bour. Only the sandwlches
nnd eakes are ready. And they are Dot
yet pl an the table, You see. I'w go-
g you all kave luis of fun play-
lug while we are preparing the luncheon.™

“I wang to «at Orst.” declnred Hosle
“I'm hungry When T'm bongty mnema
siways allows @we to eant. I | can't
bave sowne eake 1I'll gn bome™

“All right,” sald Mrs Davie But a
very weary look cnme inte her geutle
motherly  eves “We—you aml I—
will guv to the dining roem and yue sbhall
have some eabe while the others go on
| with thefr game of Bilond man's bef™
She took Rosle by the haod to lemd ber
fower—the room, bot the onngbty Miss
gebiciled agulnst sech procedaore.

“] want to eat with the party.” she
erled ont, her temper moking ber face
wgly. “If 1 caw’t eat wiili the party I'll
zo bome™
a “Then my desr, pom must walt t the
tallde In ready,” salkl M= Davis, gently
but frmly “8a, If you'l name sume
wuuiet thiat youo like the childrea will belp
yog play 0" -

For m meoment Rosle stood as IF un
ceitals what f¢ do. Then, earaged at uut

“T don't lke |

Mary got so frighicecd that she
lost her head. Can yoo Gnd I fer
hert

belog allowad to have her own way, re
gardless of the pluns of Mrs Davis asd
the wishes of others, she burst eat ery-
lng prgrily. In valn Mrs Davis tried to
pacify the vaughty child, bher eries rose
higher and bigher. Thére was po such
t as playlag games—or having the
pltasure they bud anticipated—by the
fiftect other Witle gaesta A number of
them whispered thelr dlsapproval of the
uaughtly Hosic's conduct, and all looked
their condemnation of ber.

“Well, i you will not play, ser wiil
rease your crying.” sald Mes, Davis & bt
stornly, 1 sfall have to pet syour hat
apd Jarket on you and take you bome o
Your mama snd grandmama  Yoeu see.
ey dear child, there are others here whe
must be couskdered, gud you _re speiling
thelr pleasnre™ T

“Hat | don’t want to g0 bome,” wailed
Eosie. "I want to stay o the party.”

“Then you must stop crring st once
arel be a olee ¢kl Uke the wiher ebil-
dren, who sre behasisg so prettily while
yon are actlilg so naughtily Now, shall
I take you right homel- or will you try
to be goni aod play werrlly with your
little comsades? axkd Mrs. Duvis in a
determined way, for Rosle hnd wern ool
ber paticuee,

Roste looked Into Mis Daris’ eyes and
saw there o look tbhat she bud pever seen
In ber own mother's eyes. so she kuew
she must ahide Ly thal lady'=s decislon
“I'l stay and  be -pood—If—f—cmn,™
she sulfled.  “But plesse. lef me stay ©
the party.”

And strange s it may seem, she e
malurd at the pariy and Wwhared very
nicely, o, Al she necded was a Sro
band and a determised volee to maks ber
koow bher piace. And that dav's lesson
was tever [(orgotten by  Hosle, aelither,
alitheugh ste may not imve heen beoe
Mt so wneh by it o8 she wounld have
been Lad ber mama searoed the lesson,
Tou

Jimmy tells in his owa way of an excliing day nit school.

Sammy was tep years old  He lved
with tis parests on a farm maoy miles
from neighbors or town., Stretebing far
to the northward was a deep and for
midable forest Into which Samny some-
times went with his father hunting for
squirrels or after wood. But they rarely
penctmted the woods to any depth, for
it was well known by the huntsmen that
bears ond wildemts were numerons In
the beart of the fol , and Bammj’'s
father bad wo rellsh Tor big game: be-
sides, Le would pot take his little son
lote auy danger, for, as s well known,
wildests are most treacherous aoimals,
hidiug themselves I tree branches and
leaping upon the heads of the uawary
who chance to be pussing thelr way.

And Samwy bad been taught to fear
the depth of that forest, Lls parepts al-
vways warulng bim of the dangers that
lurked there.

Bot one day there came to Bummy's
bome & wman and a boy who wished to
gv hunting and fGshiug In the wocd, and
they osked that Sammy might accom-
pauy them ns guide, for unless obe un-
derstood the forest It was diffenit to
And the stream that was hidden away
within Its deep shelter of brush and cliff
and rock. It was agreed by Sammy’s
father that Sammy sbould act as gulde

which was foll of fine fish.
acvomplishing this errand be was to
turs bome at ance @

The tnsk promised to be n pleasant
for Bammy, for strangers in his part
the world were rare, and be enjoyed
presence of this man and boy, entering

regions
te stody the ways of bird and beast In
their uatural haunts
About mid-day Semmy put the man
and boy on the foot-trall which wouid
lead them to the creek where they would

When Sammy Got Lost in

BY ANNIE JAMES.

_thc Forcst.-

remals tlll evenlng flahing, Nut be felt
reluctant to say goodby to them asd to
return homeward, for just at the minute
when they reached the pathk the strange
boy was In the midst of s most thrilling
story, ene of some trappers who had
been sttacked by a motber bear whose
cubis they had trapped. Bammy, full of
curlosity to hear the outcome of the
confiict, accepted the narrator’s Invitation
to accompany him a bit further apd hear
the exciting end—how the trappers had
at last overcame the wild beast and had
taken ber eaptive along with bher cubs
At the completion of the story Sammy
was asbont to torn bomeward when the
man, Jdecluring himse'f tired arnd hun-
gry, mald they'd =it ca the dead leaves
und have a bite to eat. Giving Sammy
a pressing Invitation to share their
“snack.” as the man called the light
lupcheon which he carrled In his knap-
mack, Bammy williiogly sccepted, for he
too, was hungry and a bit tired after
the long, walk. When at last Bammy

with his father, and had always entered

| o coeep thtough on the the almost obiit-
 erated path.
| een Httle trave! there for &

by deep ravinea Sammy sropped and |
ouked about bim, Surely. he had oot
eft the path. There, under Lis feed
was the “tmaiil,” dim, 1t to* be xcen
as it poesed tn apd oul amonz the trees |
Then Sammuy began to esnmipe Lils sur- |
roundings. Nowhere lmd be scen szen 1

pint trees befuie on visitlug these wosls
Here they towesed to the sky, neud the
indertbrush and young timber were so
entnngied that it was pext to lmpowsibie

Foom appearnnces there bad
long time
und Sarwy began to reallze that he was
lost—lost In the forest whoere boesra and
wildeals aboamled! Suppose there were
some of the Iatter perched alave bim
now, proeparing fer a leap? ©Oh, Bamuuy
felt the blood lo his velns turn cold, He
slmost feared to look wpwand, bul sum.
monlng courage he turned his eyes o
wards the tree-tops. No. there were no
animal forms there—that be could wee
But there might be wllideats fn numblces
hidden away In the close branches, con
cealed from his view, and (hey wight be
this wlnute watching for an opportusnity
te pounce upon his helplens Lewd

Sammy vow knew tbat be had “lest the
trall,” and his bhesrt was flled with mis-
givings. How was Me to find his rizn
path? Sheald be retrace Lis steps over
the path be was vow [ellowing? Weauld
ke know where to tarn Inte another path
or “trmallT" The forest abonnded In
“tralls,” some belng made by wild beasts
es they went to and from watering
pilaces. Suppose be were pow on one of
these dangrrous patbs?

Bur Sammy wis a coontry boy with a
pretty brave heart, and when o o dilem.
ma he did not stop W cry or bemoan

e ————————— s S ———————————— —

+ Belradc

! thenr he hemrd a nolse behind him, and

bis 41 Iwrk. Turuing aboot he trled to I
Nas steps. Ou and on be walked.
thie Iapdsczpe stil resualning sirunge to
bim. Aud worst of all, clouds haill gadck-
ered! to ohscares the san, so that Enumy
kad no way of ssevrilainiez the points of |
127 cinims.

“11 mest eitive peetty late - shous |
sundow, | sbhoul Ligl."” he mused to
hlmsclf. *“Well, jost »o the wildents and
beces do nor attack me ' ferl 21 cighe.

I must he golug towards the irie lamd
for there's Tt thin ¢n* path. and |
came inte the forest on i, so It mOst
taks pie our agaln™

nnt then Lknow how
jath ecoltld be  One
might think oue was golug  stralght
shead, and aill the time e turning in
s eirele, following what appeasod the
stralzht mud ouly path all the while,
Soon It begmn grvwing dark. the day-
Heght moing swoner in the heavy woods
than outside it. Just as It gvis durker In
the house thon out of 1L Saniay now
felt very anstous frdesd. To rewnin in
the forest all night mizght mean being
eaten by a Lear or torn lnte pleces by =
wilkbmnt. Al pot & weapon of delcnsc
ditd he have, not even his pop.gun’
Sammy sat down to rest a few minutes
aud te think over the situation, Jast

Dut Sammy «did
perverse n forest

gianrlng back ke bLebeld a sight which
made blw forget his courage His bair
stood on eud mod his eyes seemed grown
tas the object which cansed his fcar,
There, passing along at his left went a
buge bigek bhear. Sammy thought he
cogld hear fts breathing, but of conrse
thunt was Lis vivid imagioation. Not onee
did ke move, but sat an rigid as a powr,
bis eyes ot the buge anlmal that weut

In such an uanconcerned
Surely. it baid o | seen wor sceited hlm!
Samnny's Leart legon to beat agals, for
the beast taken Its way la an op
posite dirvotion frem the spet where be
wat, and for the present be was =fe
Jat still ke did not move ti the dark
furm bad dissppeamed from sight en
tirely. Thea drawlug a deep breath of
rellef Sammy very cautbus'y mod
prered about and above him. What was
be to do?—Oh, what was Le to do? Ik
mother—bless her dear loving heart! -
would be disiracted about him when be
did not retorn with the evening. And
his good, kind father—be wonld be set
ting forth with dog and gun to hunt for
the missing boy! Bat—wonld be find his
lost Batnmuy? .
Thus meditating, poor Httle Scmmy's
heart became so heavy that he eould not
keep the tears back, and down his hrowsn
cheeks they feli in a perfect deluge,
Lllnding the uvsaally merry bLrown eyes
i ey conld sce nothing. In this
plight BEammy sank to the earth, suffering
ali the misery and <despalr of ooe lost
flosi! Awuy from home, and night com-
fng on.  Pears and wideats everywhere
about him! The Bome, v bere he was 50
bappy. far. far away, but just where
Saminy did pot know.

Then ecoufnge came, and leaging to hia

hail

o

feet ke bLogun calling out with all his
Iung pewer. “Help, Help! 1'm lost!
Help!"

Then, to Sammy's happy surprise—for
Y% had bardly boped to hesr m human
volce in response -there came an answer-
Ing ery: “Helloo! Hell-oo!

Sammy’'s beart was once more light.
Someons was near him and soon he would
have the protection—or companlonabip,

There, passing along at his left, went a hage black bear.

'.\ ;\ S

¢ /4,! A
“ e s 0‘:'f’///l

'
manner. *

at any rate-of a human bLelng. Thea.

auswering with his ery, “Hete | am."” he

walted till the owner of the answering
volce pppeared Aml lo! It was pone
other than the strange main, with his
yourg son, whom Sammy bad cooducted
fate the woods that mornlug. On behold-
ing Sammy the strangers were almost as
wuch surprised as was Sammy oo be-
holding them. Then the man explained
to Sammy thsat be had teken a trall that
bad clreied about and bad brought him
neme to the fishing piece where the father
and sou had spent the afterncon. “And
now woe are off for your house where we

On Saturday.

shall beg a night's lodging and a supper,”
added the man, a merry twinkle lo bhis
eye. "D you suppose your good mother
will take eare of us?"

“Yeu, sir, she cectalnly will,” sald Sam-
my emphatically. “1f you teke me bome
safe and sound there's nothing about our
house too good for you—so my papa and
mama will think, sir.”

*“Ah, then you shall be turned lo mafe
and sound,” declared the man. “And yon
shall share thrse with us, too, my [ittle
;vlhiow." and be beld up u fGine sirlog of

S0

Then on they went, the man leading
the way, while Sammy and the com-
panionable little boy exchanged storles,
Hammy teliing In & gunrded whisper of
the bear that bhad passed o close to him
in the woods that he could hear It
breathing.

And at the edge of the woods they met
Sammy's father, coming to hunt for his
truant boy. 5o they coutinaed thelr way
towards the cozy farm Lhouse a mile away,
where a fioe supper was then !n prepara-
tion for them.

Azd to this day Sammy ceally belleves
that the great brown bear passed so
ciose to hlm that day in the woods that
be could bear it breathlng and look Inte
its face.

- -

L )
John’s Opinion.
“Things are just right,” =ald ilittie John.
“The Seasous all, 1 mean,
For when Vacation Days are here
Then all the world ls green.
The =kies are bioe and days are warm,
And swimming pools are clear:
And fun gbounds for all boy-kind,
During summer-time ¢ach year,

“But when the School Days roll arcond
Chill Agtumn cowes, you know;
Aud followed is by frost and blast,
Aod freezing Winter's snow.
So everything Is right, | clulm,
Aboot this blg world rocod:
And powhere conld a better place
Than this old Earth

found.
B:L!RA DAVIS.
LETTER ENIGNA.

My first ia In sky, but not In ground:
My sccond s In channel, but not in sound:

ft's baking day and wash day, too:

Ohb, snch a lot of work to do! .
There're ples and bread and cake to bake:
And other goodles, too, to make,

And frocks for Nell and May and Sue

Must laundered be, and nleely, too.

It's work from early morn till ajgh,

If one would keep oue's house just right
ANNIE JAMES
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School Room Don'’ts.
Don't be untidy In your dress. Neat-
neas of appare! Is quite a8 oecessary in
the school room as elsewbere. .
Don’t fall to endeavor to be one of the
best puplis in the echool. If this -uie
wera chserved by all school cblldren the .
echool teacher's problem would be solvel.
Don’t think that you splie the teacher
by Inlllng to have your lessons. Her fu-
ture in co way depends upon your sucoess
or fallure. The school Is an lostimtion
wholly In the interest of the children,
Don't be tardy at school. There can be
no excuso for a boy or girl saunteriag luto
the school. room after the openiog exce
cises are over. Begin life by belng prompt
at school, and the splendid habit of
promptoess will cling te you throughont
Iife.
Don't cheat at your exams Yoo, and
you alone, will reap the evil consequences
of such dishonest conduct. There wili
come & time whea you will regret vet
haring colned your schocl days loto koow-
ledge.

Don't forget that school days come but
once, therefore make the most of your op-
portunities.
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